THE    MEMOIRS    OF
'Humph! A week ago! And where have you been
since?' pursued the sergeant remorselessly.
"Why, at Portsmouth, if you must know/ replied Rash-
leigh, who was beginning to lose his temper at the pertin-
acity of his questioner, who now drew his sword.
'Yes, at Portsmouth. That is true, anyhow. I know that,
because you 'listed there/
'Me, 'listed P cried Ralph haughtily. 'No, indeed I did
not, my good fellow.'
*Ha, ha! my country labourerP said the sergeant with a
laugh. "Whoever heard of a countryman from Havant talk
in a toney tongue like that!'
Rashleigh cursed himself for a fool for allowing his anger
to overcome his discretion so that he spoke in his normal
London accent.
*No, no, my fine shaver,* continued the sergeant, 'you
never came from Havant; and now I have got you, I'll take
good care you don't go there, neither.*
At this he gave a sign to two of his men, who seized Rash-
leigh and secured him with a pair of handcuffs, whereupon
the whole party went outside the inn. They took possession
of a hayloft and had supper brought to them, after which
Rashleigh was secured to two of the soldiers by handcuffs,
and the three of them, lay together in the hay to sleep.
Rashleigh was more annoyed than perturbed at the pre-
dicament in which he had been placed, because he felt con-
fident that the mistake of arresting him as a deserter must be
discovered immediately he came up for examination.
They breakfasted at a very early hour the next morning,
and immediately set off to march to Portsmouth. The
sergeant walked alongside Rashleigh, and taunted him with
his folly in trying to impose upon an old soldier by en-
deavouring to pass himself off as a countryman. Rashleigh
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